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Make money with your brush and 
pen! Take the famous Talent Test. 
It has already helped thousands 
toward art careers. No fee. No obli- 
gation. Mail this coupon TODAY! 
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N i\ # Please send me your Talent Test (no fee). 
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"GUESS I'M NO DIFFERENT FROM ANY OTHER YOUNG MEDICAL RESEARCHER.' X WANTED TO DO BIO 
WINGS* ESPECIALLY IF THEY TIED IN WITH AOVENTURE- THE KINO OF EXPERIENCES FEW MEN 
HAVE EVER SNARED ! X DIDN'T DREAM THAT THE BACK COUNTRY OF BRAZIL WOULD HOLD MORE' 
THAN X BARGAINED FOR -■ OR THAT THE ONLY MEN TO SHARE MY EXPERIENCES THERE 
WOULD BE THOSE WHOSE LIFELESS EYES FOLLOWEO A STRANGE TRAIL BYMOONUGHT-TOWARO, 




"AS A SCIENTIST, X WOULDN'T ADMIT IT- BUT X GOT 
MY FIRST HINT OF SOMETHING WRONG IN BELEM 
THE DAY BEFORE X LEFT FOR THE INTERIOR ■'" 



THOUSANDS OF EUROPEAN 
SETTLERS ARE WAITING TO 
COLONIZE THE AREA VOU 
WILL VISIT, MR.TERRy— 
AND THAT IS WHV WE 
NEED VOUR FIRSTHAND 
REPORT ON MALARIA 
CONTROL.' BUT DO- 
YOU REALLY WANT 
TO GO-- ARE YOtf 
AWARE OF THE 



SURE-- IF VOU MEAN 
, FEVER- HOSTILE TRIBES 
--AND MILES OF UN- - 
EXPLORED JUNGLE .' BUT 
I F VOU H AV E SOMETH I N S 
ELSE IN MIND, DOCTOR- 
WOW'S THE TIME 
TO SAY SO/ 



RISKS* 



/HOW CAN I EXPLAIN A MENACE I KNOW 
NOTHING ABOUT 1 ? HOW CAN I ASK VOU TO 
BELIEVE THAT ALTHOUGH HUNDREDS OF MEN 
HAVE OIEO OF MALARIA IN THAT REGION, I 
, VOU'LL SEE NOT A SINGLE GRAVE -- 
BECAUSE THEIR BODIES HAVE 
NEVER BEEN FOUND* 



8 Lord Street, Bu/« 



ai>y-Ju.is. 1952- 



"T DIOH'T mm ABOUT JUMBXTUm.' 
ASX SAH, I'M A SCIENTIST- AHO I 
TPOO5WT I HAO ALL TUB ANSWERS!" 



NOT A 5«Gi£ SOW? 
3UT SUPPOSE IT'S A 
PARTICULARLY VIOLENT 
TYPE OF MALARIA 
■■- ONE THAT 5ENDS 
A DYING MAN 

WAUDERINS 

DELIRIOUSLY 

OFF INTO "THE 
JUNGLE * 



JWE 



JHAT IS WHAT 

HOPE YOU'LL 
FIND OUT.TERRV 
"YOUR NATIVE 
BOATSAAEN WML 



"FOR PW : 0AHS;-X'llST£fi*6 W 
THE AWNOTONOUS BEAT OF TUB 
PADDLES! THEN- BIT 81 an- J 
NOVCEO A CHANGE IN TUB 
BOATMEN!" 



E 



"WAT NfGRT-y, 



WM«T DO VOL! 
.MEAN-- COMB 
WE COME NOW TO )gACKf I KNIrW> 
TRADING POST- y I'D HAVE TO 
YOU WILL FIND "^ PUSH ON ALONG 
SMALLER BOAT (FROM THIS 

THERE.' WE /POINT-- BUT I 

COME BACK T UNDERSTOOD YOU'D ! 
FOR 'YOU-- (KEEP THE BOAT 
MAYBE FIVE, I HERE -- AMD 
SIX DAYS' A WAIT FOR ME.', 




NO- NO ' WE NOT WAIT FOR YOU HERE.' 
<H FIVE, SI* OA-iS WE BRING BOAT 
^A"TH SUPPtieS.' WE WILL LOOK FOR. 
YQU-. IP VPU AHB STIU ALIVE.' 



r— 
M"Z WATCHED THE FADING FLASH OF MOONLIGHT ON THEIR 

' OARS -- AND AS' X GROPED FOR. ANSWERS- 

X HEARD A VOICE.'" 




"UNMISTAKABLi-.A WOMAN'S VOICE .' AND IN ITS OWN 
HORRIBLE WAT- THE VOICE THAT REPLIED WAS ALSO 
UNMISTAKABLE.'" 



TELL ME-- TELL AAE, 
JUMBA.' WHAT IS IT 

ABOUT "YOU --THAT 

MAKES AAE- 
AFKAIOl 





'AND 1ST eve Rf TIME x STOPPED TO GET 
Ml BREATH. THERE SEEMED TO BE THAT 
HOLLOW VOICE ■■CALLING OVCRANDOYIP 
AGAIN FROM THE TRADING POST- ' 



•IT WAS 
NEARLY 

DAWN 

WHEN -I 

FINISHED- 

AND 

THE* 

I SAW 

TWO 

FIGURES 
WALKING 

TOWARD 

THE fiver; 

AT FIRST 
1 THOUGHT 
THEY 
WERE 
INDIANS 
- UNTIL 
I UEARO-? 





"THE FIRST THING S NOTICED WHEN 
1 RETURNED TO CAMP AT DUSK 
WERE Ml OARS-SHATTERgOS 
AND THEN- RPARING GAIJHT1 ■/ 
OUT OF THE TENT--- 




'BUT JHtte WAS SOMETHING STRANGE 
ABOUT THAT MOTION; LIKE A PUPPET- 

IIKE A THING THAT SHOULDN'T 
HAVE MOVED BT ITSELF--" 




•J KNEW IT IN A FLAtH-tWN 
BEPOP.B J PELT HIS COLO, RIGIP 
HAND-- AND SAW THE GLAZED 
STARE THAT GLITTERED 
IN THE TWILIGHT P: 



Ac GOOS- HE'S A ZOMBIE.' 

\l HE WA9 SENT HERE TO 
( DESTROY THE QUININE -- 
V SO THAT ILL BE THE 
— (NSJCr TO DI6 




"I DIDN'T COUNT THE NIGHTS WAT FOLLOWED ■■ 
THE NIGHTS I FOUND MiSELF BABBLING 
IN THE DARKNESS- TO HERf- 


JUMBA... % 

ARE YOU ■ 

WAITING -^M 

FOR ME.^M 

JUM0A? ■ 


IyES.' SOON you 1 

W WLL COME-- ^M 
■ AND JOIN THE 1 
OTHERS i^M 


BI|H 


il<v 


m^*^~imf~ 






*"■"* 6 ^^n^^^sa ^1 



"O/VC MORNING-JUST BEFORE OAWN- 
A FINAL EFFORT." 



I'VE 60T TO GET OUT OF THE JUN6LE.' THE NEXT 
TIME I SEE HER-- IT /WAY BE THROUGH EYES 
FUMED OVER BY DEATH.' SHE'LL HAVE WHAT 

SHE WANTS THEN-- A LURCHING CORPSE/ 




"BUT WOULO JUMBA ItTME ESCAPB- NOW THAT X 
WAS SO NEARLY HERS f THAT WAS THE THOUGHT 
THAT CLUNG TO MY FEVER-RIDDEN MINO--AS X 
TOTTEREO OUT INTO THE SULTRY HAZE." 



AN1TUING WILL DO FOR OARS-- AS LONG 
AS I'M ABLE TO PADDLE THE BOAT - - AWAY , 
FROM THIS CUftSBO JUNGLE f 





"TOO WEAK TO FEEL PAIN, I RAISED AAV BURNING 
EVES-- AND THC-RE. IN THE- MIST THAT SWIRLED 
ABOVE THE RIVER--" 



"ONLY A MAN SEETHING WITH FEVER-- AFLAME 
WITH THE DESPERATE WILL 70 I'VE -- COULD 
HAVE DONE WHAT I DID THfNf" 




"IN THB NEXT INSTANT, THE JUNGLE AND 
RIVER SEEMED TO WHIRL AROUND ME 
■ ■ AS THEIR THUDDING 
BLOWS LANDED. "• 




"PANTING, X DULLY REMEM- 
BERED THE MACHETE- LUNG 
A FEW INCHES AW Ai, STILL 
GLISTENING WITH 
MY OWM BLOOO.'" 



'SOMCHOW. X GOT TO MY FEET.. 
STUMBLING FORWAPO-THE NEWLY- 
RISEN SUN FLASHING ON THE 
UPRAISED BLADE. '" 



VOLT RE GOING BACK- BACK 
TO JUMBA ■ - WITHOUT MB ! 





'BUT DEDUCTIONS CAME HARD-- WHEN ONIT ONE 
THOUGHT CLANGED A WARNING OVER AND 
OVER IN MY FOGGED MIND." 



'•ALL THAT DA/, X PADDLED IN THE BLISTERING 
SUNLIGHT- FEELING MT STRENGTH DWINDLE 
AS THE BOAT THREADED BETWEEN THE GREEN 
WALLS-. RISING LIKE THE JAWS OF 
A LIVING TRAP.'" 




"SV NIGHTFALL - X GAVE UP ANY ATTEMPT TO GUIDE THE 
BOAT.' FEVER- WRACKED, I WATCHEO IT DRIFT- 
AWAy FROM THE MAIN STREAM.'" 



"DARK, PLODDING FORMS CAME AND WENT THROUGH 
THE MATTED UNDERBRUSH- BUT IN THE THROES 
OF A FRESH CHILL- X SCARCELY LOOKED UP If 




••SOMETIMES 
WE RINGING 
IN Mi EARS 
FADED OFF- 
AND THEN 
I HEARD WE 
MOCKING 
LAUGHTER 
OF A WOMAN, 
— WAITING 
SOMEWHERE 

IN THE 
SWELTERING 
SHADOWS'" 



"LONG PAST MIDNIGHT, Mi MIND CllARCO 
-AND 2 DREW A DAMPENED MAP 
FROM Mi POCKET.' J WATCHED Mt 
PALSIED FINGER TRACE OUT THE 
WORDS IN THE MOONLIGHT- 
LETTER. BY LETTER.'" 




"THE NIGHT HUMMED WITH A THOUSAND SOUNDS- AND 
ALL OF THEM MERGED IN THE PURRING BREATH 
OF M£« VOICE.'" 



"BUT WHEN I SAW THEIR STARK AND HAGGARD 
FACES, RANK UPON RANK- SOMETHING THEY 
HAD LOST RECOILED WITHIN ME-- 
THE WILL TO LIVE !" 



IS DEATH BAD, 
TERRY-- IF IT 
MEANS BEING 
WITH MB— 




WHAT HAPPENED- JUST BEFORE THAT ZOMBIE 
VANISHED? I CUT HIM OOWN AT THE 
INSTANT OF DAWN- RIGHT AFTER I 
SLASHED MYSELF" MEANING THAT 
THE BLOOD OF A LIVING MAN 
ENTERED HIS BODY AT SUNRISE ! 




"ONLY STARK FEAR STEELED ME FOR THE PATH X TOOK- ■ 
HURTLING THROUGH A PATCH OF MIMOSA WITH INCH- 
LONG THORNS— THORNS THAT FLAYED Mf SKIN 
WITH EVERY PANTING STEP." 



"AND SHE DIO FOLLOW, HEEDLESS OF PAIN 
AND THE REDDENEQ THORNS THAT MARKED 
MY TRAIL-- UNTIL -■ AT THE FIRST GOLDEN 
FLARE OF SUNRISE-- " 



I TAKE A LOOK AT THOSE 
THORNS, JUMBA ' THAT'S 
MY BLOOD'- AND IT'S 
COURSING THROUGH 
YOUR BODY AT EXACTLY „. 
THE RIGHT MOMENT-- /? 
DAWN! 




$fo**ii < r 




\W*£X SINCE 
THEV, OH TUB 
MIGHT OP HOVtM 
«£*•**», >M7ZWEPS 
AT TUB HAMPTON 

cotm palace 

CLAM TO HAVE 
SEEN A GUOSTU 
APPAHIVON PUT 
OOWNTHEGALLEPV 
TO TVS OtATOffY 
BOOM, LOOKING 

FSAsmjuise- 
who it as ip at 

invisible 

pubsueps • 




/$> 



Wo AT THE 
DOOE OP- T«E 
ORATORV, Tye 
QHOST OF SUBS'/ 
CATHERINE 15 
SAIO TO BE 
FORCE-LI 'DBAGOEO 
AWAV &V INVISI- 
BLE hands, mile 

KUOznV SHRIEKS 
ECHO ALONG TO? 
GALLEW UNTIL 

TUB. APPARITION 

PIN AXIS VIZ - 

APPEARS IN TH6 

SHADOWS-- 

until the 
foliowino. 
AOEcwsep 
4WJ 





1[ETAK BANGED HIS fist down so 
ihard on the table that die calendar 
on the wall shook, .-the calendar that 
read June 19th, 26">6 A. D» 

"Didn't 1 tell yoo to stay out of toy 
laboratory?" Ketan roared. "what are 
yon doing at the controls of my time ma- 
chine? Answer -me, before I whale the 
neutrons out of you!" 

Little nine-year-old Ketan, Jr.. backed 
away fearfully from his angry father. "L.. 
I didn't mean any harm,". he stammered. 
"1...1 just got tired of that Sorcerer's 
Play-Kit you gave me last Christmas... 
but instead of throwing it oot, L..t thought 
maybe some kid of a thousand years or so 
agowouldliketoplay with it. So ! j...just 
put the kit inside the time chamber, 
turned the dials backward a couple of 
turns. ..and, /.and pressed the button." 

"Oh* no!" Ketan graaned, rushing to 
the window of the time chamber. But it 
was too late.. .the chamber was empty.:, 
the kit was gone. Feverishly, then, Ketan 
stooped to look at the dial setting*, and 
groaned even loudet. "Ohh, you sent it 
back to the year 1952...a period when 
toost of the population still didn't believe 
In sorcery and phantoms and demons. The 
scientific mastery of sorcery wasn't per- 
fected, until 2089- .so that means whoever 
finds that Sorcerer's Kit in 1952 won't 
know how to control any of the super* 
natural beings he summons op' 

Even little Ketan, Jr., was now alarmed 
at the enormity of his deed. "But* .but 
daddy, can't yo« go into the time chamber 
and go back to 1952 and bring the kit 

back?" 

"No. the temporal laws forbid anyone 
to indulge in time travel In the 20tb Cen-- 
tury...it was a period of great ignorance 
and superstition, a time when people still 
didn't believe in the possibility of time 
travel, so that anyone who claimed to. be 
a visitor from the future would be in* 
stantly clapped into s mental tns'titutioa.- 



No, Junior, 1 can't risk my life by going 
back to 195 2... we '11 just have to hope that 
the Sorcerer's PlayKit falls into an unin- 
habited area where no one will ever find 
it!" 

"Golly," exclaimed 14-year-old Billy 
Johnson, "you mean that box just fell 
down from the sky right in your back 
yard?" 

"Yeah," said Billy's pal. Hank Cas- 
sidy. "It's supposed to be a sorcerer's 
kit! I already read the book of instruc- 
tions, but I thought I'd better call you 
over before I tried doing anything with 
it...it's all so spooky!" 

"Like what? "Billy demanded curiously. 

"Well, the book said if I dip that sor- 
cerer's wand into the bottle of black 
liquid, one of the Phantoms of the Night 
will appear! But then it says, 'The Phan- 
toms can easily be controlled by means 
of the anti- Phantom incantations which 
every child learns in the first grade.' 
Golly, Billy, we never learned that kind 
of stuff in first grade!" 

"Gowan, 1 bet nothing happens If yon 
stick that old wand into that bottle!" 

"1 bet it will, too!" Hank shouted, feel- 
ing that any slur against his great dis- 
covery was a personal insult to him as 
welL "I'll show you...wa/crV" 

The instant Hank stuck the odd-looking 
wand into the black liquid, e monstrous 
black shape whooshed oat of the bottle. 
When It bad assumed its fuU size, the 
Phantom of the Night hesitated uncer- 
tainly, wondering why the two terrified 
boys in front of it didn'f «tt|ei the brief 
phrase that would make the Phantom their 
obedient servant, as had happened innu- 
merable times befote. But when the boys 
tnmedand fled, the Phantom realized that 
at last he had his freedom.,. and he benr 
down in evil delight, knowing he could U3e 
the kit to summon up more of bis fiendish 
brethren Into this sew. hospitable world. 




!ta central European airport- 



W HOUR LATER- - -BRiSTUHS 
mm THEEtEHINS HAZE 



BUD— YOU'RE IMPOSSIBLE! YOU'RE 
SUPPOSED TO BE WORKING 
HERE —NOT LURING YOUR BEST 
SIRL SEVERAL THOUSANP MILES 
SO YOU CAN MARR V HER! 



8. 



HONEY, I'VE SPENT A YEAR HERE AS 
A STAFF ARCHITECT— REBUILD- 
ING A RUINED CASTLE A5 A NATIONAL 
SHRiNE-ANP IT'S BEEN A YEAR WITH- 
OUT WU f WELL .EXCEPT FOR A FEW 
MINOR TOUCHES, THE JOB? PtNISHSO , 
* • * THE REST OF TUB STAFF HAS 
LEFT—SO CAN yoil BLAME ME 

m^«.A FOR TMINKINO THE 
{ j castle's just the 
place for 
a HONEI* 
MOOM7 d 



YOUR RECONSTRUCTS? CASTLE'S A 
FORBIDDING-LOOKING PLACE, 
BUD— BUT YOU'VE CERTAlNtf 
BUILT IT TO 
LAST.' ./YEP— UNLESS THERE'S 



another Earthquake 
in these parts! that's 
what toppled the castle 

AND MOST OF THE NEaRBY 
iMLhfit- AHUH&f&P 
iBMSAGO! 



cJNBIPE — WHERE THE ANCIENT STONE < 
SEEMS TO HOARD ITS ANCIENT SHADOWS-, 



BUP.COULPN'T YOU 
HAVE ADDED A P£tV 
MODERN IMPROVE- 
MENTS— LIKE, 
ELECTRIC 
LIGHTS? 



r MV JOB WAS TO 
l «£0rO«e,SALLV 
■mi RENOVATE! t 

WAIT RIGHT THERE ' 
•AND TIL BRING 
>OWN AN ARMfUL j 
OF CANDLES • 




Z&tiEH—RISiHG ~ABOVE ButK FtPiHB fVOTSrif^—T 

i was ftdnpeftNG if i KSW ' 



90M£0KS,A!ip i-iOVv I'M §««f 

■-•ffiFeAtfSg TriSm'S A 
$m*m£ CHUCKLING ' 

W4T oooumi' 



H'fH 
W£h* 



1*1 



*A6 SupF05Ei? 

10 uirt here 

ONCE -flE Hit 
BRIPE i BUI HE 

pitP-rs**, 

HiMPlE-AMP, 

TPMTf why 

you pw t have 

TO BE AFRAiP '. 



r 8UP—8UI>! 
0&N'T LSAVe 
&g Ai,ONe 
WITH MIR/, 



' ■ ■ ■ ' "\ 

'? AM iHSTAHT, The HHHCHEQ flStfSE »S^c« W7' 7»« *-. 

of we moNusHT—Tyeii.t/Mif-cestTms-'HttLf- j 



nOBSkinG ' 



JQu NEEPWT BE 
AFFAiP 1 frter THmK THE 

castles like (X usep 

I© BE— BUT IT i£nT 



<§ILVAM t GREAT GUNS 

•you SHOUUPWT HAVE 
SCaKEP SALLY LIKE THAT.', 



"1 



GOOP HEAVENS, 0UP — 1 
THOUGHT SHE WAS A 

GHOST! I'VE NEVER 
SEEN ANYONE SO 
,. POSITiVELy 
lANeiBNT! 1 



\S\ -.' 



BUT I 79t£ HER NOT TO BE 
aFRAiP ! WHY SHOVL& eWE BE 
• -fr WS PBAPf 



YEP, SILVAN A'S OLP.HONEY— ANP NO 
ONE AROUNp HERE SEEMS TO KNOW 
EXACTLY HOW OlP.'WE FOUNP HER 
LIVING IN THE KUlNS—ANP NOW THAT 
THE CASTLE'S REBUILT. I HAVEN'T HAP 
WE HEART TO WAKE 
.HER LEAVE! _J%V. 



'>& 



kSe- 



1 1 know ens was just trying 

REASSURE ME. BOP- -BUI 
i 7*JAT'& WHAT SCARES ME.' 

WHO WA§ if sue SAW 
Pig? jm 

Iff" 



\0 



Sally - ■ • youve GOT To 

BEAR IN MINP THAT 
PEOPLE mH ACrE 
SOMETIMES DON'T 
MAKE SENSE! IT AAAV 
BE A BIT UNNERVING 
-BUT TRY TO COH 
ViNCfc YOURSElF THAI . 
SHE'S fl«£WILg#§fj 



IMXT MOWING -HITH STgtMt&lSOFnXC «**• ] 

t/e«7 swesp/t/e TWMU— , 

___roARTTHAT WAIT FOR 
^ A PAY OR S0?I MEN- 
TlONEP A FEW OPPS a'nP ' 
tNPS 1 HAVE TO ATTENO 
TO, HONEY — aNP Oh 
OF THEM IS A LOWES 
VAULT THAT'S STiLL 
FRRTLY 6LOCfc£P« 



IV lOVE TO GET 
WM FROM THE 
(slOOm.BUP- 
Artp TAKE A 
lOOr APOONL' 
Vmc GROUNPS! 



>VEJ 



o 



.1 



/jjJwTES LATBIt —INAPaSSaSE 
WAV CHOKED Si DEBRIS AND THt 
MUTED ECHOES OF THE PAST- - 



you're sharing an 
occasion, 5ally 
Because i haven't 
8een pown here 

BEfORB! 



tOUHAVBNT} 

THEN TW5 IS A 
GOOD TIME TO 
WAIT-I/A/TM. 

you rax m 
*V«AT that 
LIGHTS OO 
INS UP 
AHBAP! 





'ANTING AND STRAINING IN 
feUOW LAMP GLOW- 




CO VOU REALIZE WHAT 
YOU'RE POIN5? THIS VAULTS 
BEEN PARTLY CLE ARE P 

AND YOU'RE BLOCKING 
IT UP AGAIN! 




BUD-HAPN'T WE BETTER 
LEAVE IT ALONE? IF SILVAN A 
PIP HAVE A REASON FOR 
BLOCKING THE VAULT — 

NC* PURPOSE WAS 
TO Hioe THAT 






£^ THE NEXT HC 

mrm— 



OHftfTtfaT- 
THAT HS/tO 
TOOK ONE 
Of THE BONES 
—IT'S FLAPP- 
ING AWAY 
WITH IT! 



'SALLif 
YE GODS 
-WHAT'S 
WRONG? 



BUO— POWT Tl'AA NOT SAVING 
I TELL ME IT /ANYTHING WHILE 
WAS IM- '-NSAUY'S IN THIS 
I POSSIBLE* ) STATE— BUT THERE'S 
, I SAW IT— < SlLVANA— WATCH' 
\l SAW IT! JINO! MAYBE SALLY 

WAS RIGHTABOUT HER IN 

[THE FIRST PLACE--MAYBE 

IT WAS SILVANA WHO 

TOOK THE BOHE FOR 

SOME WARPEP REASON 

— GWING SALLY SUCH A 

SHOCK THAT SHE MERELY 

IMAGINED 

SHE SAW THE 
FLAPPING 
HEAD' 



ULUN6 AS THE FIRST GUMPSE OF A 
OCT— DOUBT HOVeRS THROUGH BUD'S \ 
MIND! 



\m 




\i v/ONOER—somomo*. 

SOMETHING 15 INTERESTEP IN 
GETTING THOSE 80NES— ANP 
TOMORROW NIGHT— JAM GO* 
ING TO BE WATCHING 
TO FINPjOUTL 



O 

o 
© 




WUNCHEP ANP MUTTERING IN FEEBLE MOONLIGHT- 




Uhen, through the bristling gaieivai ■•-past 22* 

THE RUSTLING HEOGBS 

KXJ CANT CALL ' 
TM9 A <?UIRK, 
BUPiSHE TOOK 
THE 0ONE5-- 

THEM* 



0UPPENLY—AS THE LAST 0ONE 
TOUCHES THE PULSING MOUNP- 





I MIDNIGHT STMKCS 



IF TOE 90NE5 WE(je STILL HERE ON 
THE TABLE. WE'P P909ABU SEE THE 
PlAWlHG HEAP.'ANP NOW THAT THf 
VAMPIRE'S RECLAIMED THE*- 
MAYBE WE'LL SEE #//W ' 




ONLY IF I MAKE THE MISTAKE OF PREYING ON 

someone who is mrrk.ec for death -sewe - 
on& who does not uv£ m see me 

DAtVN.' THAT IS WHAT HAPPENED A HUHDREP 
TEARS AGO WHEN AN EARTHQUAKE STRUCK — 
KlLLIHS SCORES INCLUDING A MAN 
WHO HAD FUtmFANBS THAT V£ffV 'j 
NIGHT! 



\ KNEW 7W£M WHAT WOULD HAPPEN— THAT HIS SPlft\T WOULP 
COME TO MY PAMAS6P CASTlE— AND DESTROY THE PART OF 
ME THAT WAS A MMPlREfAHP THE PART 01 
HUMAN WOULD FLUTTER FOkEVER AS Tttf FLAPPING H6AP 
— SEEKING ITS BODY ■ O* /fS BONES.' 









'* 



9fy 



I, 



BUT THE SPIRIT 

FIXEP that EH 
—BY SENDING 
THE EARTHOUAKE- 
WEAK6NED WALLS 
CRASHING DOWN 
OH YOUR HEAD- 
LESS BODY- 
CO THAT YOU'D 
NEVER FIND 
IT! 



v-*r? 



NO — NOT THE SPIRIT! 1 
THERE WAS A GIRL I IN- I 
TENDED TO MARRY- •- j 
AND SHE RUSHED TO THE 
CASTLE TO 5EE IF I WAS 
SAFE' SHE REACHED HERE 
JUST IN TIME TO SEE HOW 
I PIED — JUST IN TIME 
TO REALIZE WHAT I WAS 

IN A BLINDING 
STAB OF HORROR 
THAT DROVE HER 
MAD! 



THE RAPPING HEAD WATCHED ' 
HER — BUT WHAT COULD IT 
PO? SH£ CROUCHED THERE 
IN THE RUINS, MIGHT AFTER 
NIGHT — SEASON UPON 5EASOH . 
■AND SHE OIDONB 
WINS! FIRST THE HEAVY 
SLABS A YOUNG GIRV COULD 
MOVE IN HER JABBERING 
FRENZY—THEN THE BRICKS 
THAT TREMBLED IN AN OLD 
WOMAN'S HAND— AFTER 
A CENTURY OF 
PILING THEM ON 

MB' 



mH—\NtTHAH»9im-A 

Bud 
hatch 
OUT! 






<\\ 



►5> 



7 



\ 



m 



THE 5\Ki-Hene? 

THEN WHO WAS IN 
HBR BED — WHO 
WAS MY FIRST 
VICTIM TONIGHT? 



WHO PILED THE STONES, CREEP? AND 
WHO KNEW YOU WERE BOUND TO BE RE- 
STOREP--ANDSATHEREP UP YOUR BONES 
TO MAKE SURE IT WOULO HAPPEN 
TONIGHT* 



*A 



C\< 



> 



?•* M 



silvana!. 



■ 







IfllOH THE IONS NIGHTS REOEOB—aNO TUB 
OREARi SEASONS—ALL IN A SINGLE PRAOkl- 



ING FLASH ' 




\WOWN IHTO THE DEPTHS OF 
THE CASTLE RACE THE SCUTTUNS 
FOOTSTEPS— AND DOWGLiPES 
THE SILENT PURSUER! . 



COME ON, SALLY! IF 
PEMON IS SLATEP i 
PEEPITION---/f'S 

SOMETHING I 
WANT 




*TMEN THE SPECTRAL SHAPE REARS LARGER --LOOMING 
ABOVE THE CRINGING VAMPIRE— PRESSING MM UN- 
EARTHLY POWER A5AINST THE YIELDING STONE! 





SILVANA-- ALIVE AFTER A 
HUNPREP yEARS'. SHE TRIEP 
TO KEEP US FROM UNCOVER- 
INS HIS BONE5,BUP— AMP 
WHEN THAT FAILEP— SHE.. 
KNEW WHAT HAP TO BE 
DONE IN THE LAST HOUR5 
OF HER LIFE ! 



THIS TIME THERE 
WON'T BE ANV FLAPPING | 
HEAD.HONEy! HER SPIRIT 
WILL SEE TO THAT — 
BECAUSE THIS IS ON€ 
PART OFsTHE CASTLt 
THAT WILL BE 
HERS POWN ToJ 
THE VERY tMT, 
Wfk- A UNTOUCHED 
^ STONE - 

FOREVEfZfj 




Can a man btHAUNTEO-oy fhe sound of music? Impossible, you'd say 

in the dead of nipht-and who is to say that weird demons may not ride the how : 



EFRA1N 



■ but- strange things can happen 
i howling winds, scattering 
tragedy In their wake? Here's an eerie tale of a spectral revenge that will haunt YOUR midnight*,' 



We'll start it in an ominous locale » THE AR0SLEY INSANE ASYLUM.' 




IK, THERE'S MUCH THAT I 
COULP Till WW ABOVT Mtt. 
FKBPBIICK JAMES! IT'S 
STOKY WHICH 0RIPG6S TWO 
WORLDS ~ OF THE t IVING - 
A.NPOF THBOBAD! 
LlSTtH TO 
HORROR 
IF YOU 
CAN' 



mqe yhts a faik composes, this james - 
justsmaut enough to kbiuze that 
his best pays wefce behind him --that 
unless he wkote something new and 
Good, he'd be through.' he tzibd— 
but his empty soul mocked him.' " 




BUT EVER THE GOLDEN NOTES 
ELUDED HIM.' 8UT0NALLY CAM* 
A DAY WHEN, WAMDESmG THXOVGH 
THE SLUMS- ■ HE HEARD TUB 
SOUNDOFGSN/USl" 





THAT* RIGHT - 
JAMES TRIEP TO 
BUY THAT STRANGE? 
COMPELLING MUSIC! 
PESTCRATEIY HE \ 
OFFEREP HIS LAST 4 
DOLLAR FOR [T-BUT A 
HEWPNTKNOW , 
HARLOW WOPS ! ■ 



WHAT! SEtL,MiM\iSIC-)j'il GO-POH'T) 
MV VERYSOUlT GET J GET EXCITEP! J 
OUT OF HEPS, y--r J PICWT MEM ) 
yOU VAMPIRE--) VANY HARM.' / 
BEFORE X— J — 7ra/-*sC 


CBs^^T*^ 


^^^^ 




v( "^S^L^rll 
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T vaT^^I 




^l/m^Ai jpi 


W^^^~J^M 


1 p IBn/ j^ 


bin 



"/V0, //£ /W£A/vr /VO AWtf-W- W£/V/ «/T 
Grt££ V IS EVIL, WARPING AND BLACKENING 
THE HEARTS OF MEN! BACH AT HIS STUDIO- 



WHAT WAS IT HE CUIEP, JT- THE . 
HAUNTING REFRAIN! 1-X CAU 
STIU. HEAR ITS STRAINS 
ECHOING WITHIN ME- 
lyeSOTTOHAHB 
THAT MUSIC FOX 
MY OWN! til BORgOWl 
MONEY, OFFER HIM 
MOKE! ANPIFHE 
STILL REFUSES— 




' £&£S, THAT EERIE MUSIC WAS RIGHTLY NAMEP- 
V FOR ALREADY ITS PLAINTIVE NOTES WERE 
HAUNTING FREPERICK JAMES —AMP DRIV/N9 
HIM TOWARD AN AWFUL FATE! " 





"N&THINS COULD STOP HIM — HE THOUGHT.' 
OH TUB lOHS-AWAITSe NIGHT, HE STARTED 
OUT FQZ THE HALL -LITTLE REALIZING 
THAT A STRANGE, GHOSTLY FlGURS 
DOGGED HIS EVERY STEP! ' 




9 AH,y£S- 
DISASTtm! A 
PITY, WASN'T IT— 

THAT HIS ARM WAS 
BROKEN IN THE 

FALL --THAT THE 
CONCERT MAP TO 

BE -POSTPONED? 




{"WEEKS PASSED - AND ONCE AGAIN IT WAS TIME FOR 
T)lg POSTPONES RECITAL! ANP ENTERING THE HALL, 
JAMES WAS STAGGERED 0* A WEIRD BOLT FROM 7W 
UtiXNOVM-~ANt> THE DEAD FACE OF THE MAN HE 
HAOMUKPSRSOt' 







HE'S" STILL PURSUING 
Mi, "THE FIB4P: BUT HE 
WON'T STOP ME. I SWEAR 
IT.' IT'* MY 
SONG NOW.' 




LET-MB-GOJ THERE-- THERE WAS A 
CURSE ON THAT SONG, DON'T YOU 
UNDERSTAND? |T--JT'S GOTME AT LAST- 
THAT HAUNTEP MELODY- 1 CANT GET 
it out of mv/^ — >r=rr^n 

'..MINI?! r^Y^^/GETAN' 

AMBULANCE,* 
SOMEBODY.' 



* 



)& 



SAO, WASN'T 
IT? BUT THAT 

WAS THE 
STORY OF 
FREDERICK 
UAMES— 
STRICKEN DOWN 
BY A GHOSTLY 
REVENGE FROM 
BEYOND THE 
GRAVE.' AND 
TO THIS DAY, 
IN AN INSANE 
ASYLUM, HE 
BRIEVES THAT HE'S 
PLAYING THE. 
HAUNTING 
RBFRAINTOA 

GREAT AUDIENCE.' 
AS FOR 

MB- 



{ 



— I'LL REMOVE MY SHROUD, ANP < 
LET YOU GAZE UPON MY FACE.' , 
THEY DON'T KNOW WHAT DROVE , 
THE GREAT FREDERICK JAMES 
MAD.' WELL.X DID.' I ANPMVJ 
HAUNTING 
REFRAIN!, 



\ 



Ira* i» 
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JJeLLO, ALL YOU loyal fans of 
/'/ "For bidden Worlds"! 

it's uict xo meet up with you again... 
to talk over yours and our favorite sub* 
ject, the great realm of the supernatural! 
For it's an exciting and challenging 
realm.. .the great Unknown, unexplored 
save for the spine-tingling flights of che 
imagination which you'll find in our 
stories. We've tried to blaze fanciful 
trails into that strange and eerie realm... 
to guide you along its shadowy and heart- 
pulsing paths. Move carefully, for about 
you flock all of the weird denizens of the 
never-never land which time forgot. 
Straight from the teeming pages of "For- 
bidden Worlds" they come to you... 
fboscs, werewolves, zombies, witches, ' 
vampires, banshees and spectral shades 
...all the «eri» creature* vt which you 
thrill, gasp! 

If your letters are any indication.. .and 
the readers of millions of our copies 
can't b* wrong»..this is your favorite 
fare. It's what you want.. .what we'll 

' continue to bring you. The nationwide 
wave of enthusiasm which has greeted 
our efforts leaves us In no doubt.. .and 



for this we thank you, our faithful sup- 
porters. You've swept the newsstands 
bare of oar magazines. ..have waited im- 
patiently for the appearance of each suc- 
cessive issue. And .increasing numbers 
of you have clamored for a greater fre« 
uuency of issuance. Let's hear from all 
of you, please. ..telling us whether you'd 
like to see "Forbidden Worlds" as a 
monthly! 

Tell us, too, what you think of our cui» 
rent issue. We think you'll like "Domain 
of the Dead", one of the strangest and 
most gripping stories in years. And for 
weird midnight, thrills, there's "The 
Flapping Head". "The Haunting Re- 
/rain" is guaranteed to haunt yo«...and 
"Tht Devil's Typewriter" hits a new 
high in tense excitement. And "Bride 
o/ the Beast" is strictly out-of-this- 
world.. .rounding out a star-studded all- 
thrill issue. Which story do you likt 
best? Send your letter to The Editor, 
"Forbidden Worlds", 45 West 45th Street, 
New York 19, N. Y. As for' some 
of out -''i-r readers' opinions, 

the i are representa- 

tive: 



"Dear Editor:- 

I've read many comics magazines, and find I like supernatural stories 
best. And I've never enjoyed any book as much as 'Forbidden Worlds'. It's so 
lull of suspense that I've determined never to miss an issue. I'd appreciate 
more stories about haunted bouses and vampires, and think it would be swell 1/ 
you left occasional stories unfinished, so the reader can figure out an ending. 
But keep up the good work! 

..Rainty Wolverton. Lulkin. Tex." 

"Dear Editor:- 

Congratulations ou * fine magazine that lifts the comics into a higher 
bracket! 'Forbidden Worlds' turned out to be all its title promised. The true 
tales are best and the little short stories very good. Who are your authors Y 
Good luck... I promise ail the support in my power! 

-Mary H. Wilson. 0,= Htafr,e>, lit." 



ex- 



"Dear Editor.- 

I enjoy 'Forbidden Worlds' because it has mystery, suspense and c»- 
citement in every story. I've read many comics, but find yours the best of them 
all. Fleas*,, .can't yon publish it monthly? Always a fan... 

-V, Conway, Oak Park, III," 



■) ... 
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/HIS IS MY YARN— THE SABA OP JOHNNY ARCHER tVMO TRAPS P HtS 
SOUL FOR A STORY.' IT'5 THE STRANGE, SINISTBR STORY YOU'RE READ- 
ING NO\N< ONLi ANOTHER WRITER CAN. REALIZE THE DEPTHS TO WHICH I SANK 
BEFORE I MET THE NEAT LITTLE MAN IN THE PRINCE ALBERT COAT-ANDAJO 
ONE CAN EVER. ENVISION THE HORRORS THAT OR/PPED ANe TORTURED ME 
AFTER I MADE Mi BARGAIN WITH HIM! Mi STORY STARTS, PROSAICALLY 
EUOUGH,IHM/ OWi APARTMENT- " 



: 






// 



•THE VAMPIRE MOVEREP 
NOISELESSLY OVER. ITS 
UNSUSPECTING VICTIM-" 
ITS CRUEL.STEEL" STRONG 
TALONS REAPY TO GRASP, 
TEAR- 



OH, WHAT'S THE 
USB l THIS SCRIPT 
REEKS-- -AN EPITOR WITH 
TWO H0LE5 IN HIS HEAP WOULDN'T 1 
* BUY IT ! JOHNNY ARCHEK, YOU'RE 1 
A MAS-8EEN, A PRIEO-\iP. USELESS, 
EX -SUPERNATURAL WRITER 1 . 




••-SO THIS IS TUB ENPOF THE UN£< 
I'VE GOT TO EAT-- ANP I HAVEN'T 
POUNPEP OUT A SALEABLE WORP IH 
TWOWONTHS'. SO- I HOCK THE 




HOUR LATER, I STEPPED OUT OF WE PAWN - 
P, MONEY IN Mi POCKET— BUT— " 



J WELL .THAT'S THAT.' 



I CAN KE6P EATING 
FOR A LITTLE WHILE ,BUT 
WHAT THEN? EVEN IF I SET 
A HOT IDBA.I CANT WRITE 
IT.* BOY.A WRITER WITHOUT 
A TYPEWRITER— I'M AS 
USELESS AS A BRICK- 
LAYER WITHOUT A 
TROWEL! 




WIS JOLTED 
' OF Mi BLEAK 
MOODBYIA SILKEN 
VOICE, REPEAVNG 
Mi THOUGHTS TO 
ME ALOUO.WORP 
FOR HOW— " 



'—A WRITER WlTHOUTA^ HUHf 
TYPEWRITER! AS U5ELES5 ) HOW 
AS A BRICKLAYER WITH- / COME 
OUT A TROWEL! "TOO f YOU KNEW J 



BAD, JOHNNY 
ARCHER, TOO 

bad: 



WHAT I 
WAS THINKING 
— AND MY 
NAWE?SAY,WHO 
THE DEVIL 4R£ 
k YOUZ 



MAYBE THAT'S \JUST WHO 
I AM, JOHNNY ARCHER! BUT 
LOOK, I HAVE AN OLP TYPE- 
WRITER IV BE SLAP TO 
LOAN "lOU— FORA0?/C£ 
OF COURS- • 




if? SENSED WHO 
THE LITTLE MAN WAS 
—AND WHAT HIS 

PRICE WOULP BE f 
EVEN AS I TOW MY- 
SELF THAT IT WAS 
ALL A HUGE JOKE, 
MY SUBCONSCIOUS 

WARNED ME IT WAS 
MOT A JOKE— BUT 
OKI/* KBALITY!' 



1 5UPP05E YOUR PRICE 
FOR THE TYPEWRITER WILL 
BE MY SOUL'. IT'S HIGH, 
JUST FOR A LOAN, BUT THE 
WAY THINGS AKE, I 
GUESS I'LL HAVE TO 
TAKE A CHANCE • 






PH,FINE,f/AC, 
[JOHNNY ARCHER! 
ICOME OH, WE'LL 
'GO TO MY APART- 
'MENTU'LLPRAW 
UP THE MEMO— 
ANPASSOONAS 
YOU SIGN IT, THE 
MACHINE IS YOURS 
TBMPOKARILY, 
OF COURSE! 



"Splayed along when he had me sisn a memo 
kbxxipt for the typewriter,' as i pip bo, j 9bemep. 
tofbbl a changs in thb room, in him—' 



HMMM,"— ALLOWltD TO USE SAlP 
TYPEWRITER UNTIL PERSON SIGN- 
ING HAS NO FURTHER USE FOR IT! 
COMPENSATION FOR THIS USE HA5 
BEEN MUTUALLY AGREEP UPON!' 
PRETTY BROAP SORT OF TERMS, 
IN *)UR FAVOR— BUT I'LL SIGN" 




r WHEN 1 LOOKED UP FROM THE PAPER— • , 



''THERE VOU ARE, SIR! 
AND MUCH OBLIGED! 





''off GOT THE TYPEWRITER ADJUSTED TO SUIT MYSELF! 

WEN, AS I STARTED to work.i was startled at the 
FACT THAT A STORY FORMED INSTANTLY IN MY MIND— A 
GOOD STORY—" 



THIS IS UNBELIEVABLE! 
IT'S BEEN WEEKS SINCE I'VE 
GOTTEN ANY KINO OF IDEA 
LET ALONE A HOT ONE I 
AND I SEEM TO BE A 
PART OF THE STORY- 
WRITING FROM THE 
INSIDE OUT! 



1 




IfmS WAS MY STORVf~IT WAS 

NIGHT, IN NEW YORK, OH RIVERSIDE DRIVE, 
AND I COULD SEE CLEARLY THEMALEVDL- 
ENTJWISTED FEATURES OF THE GHOSTLY 
FACE AS IT APPROACHED THE SUMMER 
PAVILIOH OYERLOOKIHB THE HUDSON RIVER, 

NEAR GRANT'S TOMB—'" 




—AND I FELT THE FEAR GRIPPING 
TUB LOHE FIGURE THAT miTEP IN 
THE SHADOWS, KEEPING A RENDEZ- 
VOUS WITH A VISITOR FROM THE 
BEYOND—" . 



THIS 15 SILLY, I'tt NOT 
WAITING ANY LONGER! 
BUT— BUT—THE OREAMl 
I'VE GOT TO SETTLE IT 
ONCE ANP FOR ALL— I 
CAN'T 60 TO SEP 
KNOWING I'LL B6 
TORTUREP BY THAT 
PREAM OF MEETING 
FRANK. BLAKELY'S 
GHOST HERE— IN 
THIS PAVILION! 



SO— HUGO, YOU HAVE FINALLV 
COME ! MANY NIGHTS I HAP 
SPEND BESIDE YOUR BED, 
UR6ING YOU.COAXlNG YOU! 
I COULD HAVE KILLED YOU 
THEN— BUT I WANTED To 

vonHERa— 

WHERE I y AAD/YOU'RE 

PIED! ^TpEAP -FRANK, 
"— Jl% TALK- 



*'££& 



*9A 



INeTOAGHOST!) 
I'VE GONE 

MAP! 



J- LOVED LIFE TOO, HUGO! 
BUT BECAUSE ">OU CHEATED, 
STOLE MY MONEY, BANKRUPTED 
OUR BUSINESS, I HAD TO KILL 
MY5ELF,50 MY FAMILY COULC 
GET MY INSURANCE! 




WHAT* no -^B 

IT— IT— CANT m 
BE— IT CANT' 




EVEN BEFORE I LOOKED AT THE PAPER 
HE THRUST IH FRONT Of ME, I KNEW HIS WRPS 
WERE TRUE! I BLANCHE?, TREMBLED, BUT 
NOT F<X THE REASON HE THOUGHT I DID- 





HE'S OSMOfl KILLEP HIM- 
ANP HE'S BACK TO HIS HUMAN 
FORM! HI — REALLY WAfc A 
WEREWOLF! ThEN— THEN THOSE 
CAGED BEASTS AfiE WERE- 
WOLVES TOO! IF ThB» WEI?fc 
KILLBP THEfP 66 
PEA* HUMANS' 




NO^MAiJWlNii THIS DEVIL'S SERVANT MMf'f 

THE ANSWER.' 1HEN TP #£*«« KNOW FOR 
SURE* I'll WRITE ANOTHER CTORY—A8GUT 
mt9Si.Pt UQHNM7 ARCHER— ^W 86* 




«JT JU5T IN CASE, I'LL SENP 
A TELEGRAM TO THE EDITOR 
OF 'PmmtHt&i HOMOS." 

TELLING HIM TO COME UP HERE FOkj 
"TOE B65T ^STORrOF HI* LIFE 
IF HE DOESN'T HEAR FROM 
ME BY TOWJRBQW NOON." • ■ • 

Jw hello- HBLLO; 




GOT THE TELEGRAM 0?P AND THEN 
5*7 DONH AT THE UPWftrtER.A INMNING 
BELL KINGING IN hM H6AD, TBLUNG ME 
TO BE A FQOLr- 



THI5 IS GOING TO BB 
A VAMP/RS STORY- 
NO.I—I'P SETTER STOP," 
QUIT TEMPTING FATE, 
BEFORE ITS TOO LATE! 
—BUT 1 C/WTSTOP! 
I'VE GOT TO KMOW IF 
THIS MACHIM & , 
POSSBS5EP' 



~\\ 







WHATC THAT 
SHAOOW ON THE 
PAPER? — BOV, I'VE 
SiAUV COT THE 
diTTBrS'. NEXT THirtG 
lit B£ IMAGINIHG 
THERE'S * VAMPKH 

m rue Rem 




TH6 5SPR00M 
I'LL LOCK WYSELP 
IN "ANO BEAT THIS 
MOMSTEE 




HESE ? TU E PLACE 15 
WRgQKM0?MO JQHMMV 







CHARLES BROCKTON TOSSED the 
manuscript* across his desk, right 
into the lap of the wild-eyed young writer 
seated across from him. "This is utter 
rot, Jennings," Brockton said. "You've 
got a diseased imagination if you actual' 
ly believe this tripe you write. I can'* 
run this as a fact feature in my news- 
paper!" 

Peter Jennings leaped up angrily. "But 
that story is factually accurate,..! spent 
a whole month verifying every detail of it! 
That house that Morgan lived in is 
haunted by his maniacal spirit! He fin- 
ished eighteen people before jbe was final- 
ly captured and electrocuted.. .and the 
four people who have slept in his room 
at one time or another after bis death 
each went on a berserk rampage, attack- 
ing., anyone they could get their hands 
on! And as a final test, I slept in that 
diabolical room one night.. .and felt my- 
aelf becoming possessed by an insane 
spirit that urged me to go out and... 
kill'" 

. Brack ton- laughed In his mocking way. 
"Then why didn't you?" 

"Because I had the foresight to have 
myself tied to the bed in Morgan's room 
before dusk! Morgan never struck before 
dark, sol figured the spirit that possessed 
him only emerged at night... and 1 was 
right! 1 wanted desperately to go out, at- 
rack.. .but I couldn't leave that bed. ..and 
when my accomplice released me In the 
morning, 1 was normal again! 

"Bab.. .get out of here and take that 
drivel with you," Brockton barked. 

Jennings' face whitened with the effort 
to control himself, and then he leaned 
forward tensely. "There's one way H) 
pnvt the truth of my story...why don't 
you apend one night in Morgan's room? 
Are you,»afraid?" 

"Me...aftaid of ft apook fttotyr Hah! 



Wait... maybe you have something there! 
It would be • great publicity story for the 
newspaper! I can, see the heading now,.. 
,'Spook-Buating Editor Defies Strangler's 
Spirit'! It ought to be a great circulation 
builder.. .I'll take your dare, Jennings! 
I'll spend tonight in that room, untied... 
and I'll have ray photographers waiting 
outside for me in the morning!" 

As a church-bell tolled out the stroke 
of midnight some hours later, Editor 
Charles Brockton awoke with a start. At 
first he didn't know where be was, but as 
his eyes became accustomed to the gloom, 
he recognized the room he had gone to 
sleep in a few hours earlier. ..S<raoglef 
Morgan's room! / 

Brockton suddenly shivered involun- 
tarily. ..he was always a sound sleeper... 
what had awakened him just now? Was... 
was it that strange, unearthly whisper 
sounding in his ears, coming from no- 
where? Wait. ..the whisper was getting 
louder, saying hill.., KILL! Brockton 
pressed his hands against his ears, but 
the whisper was inside hiro now, the 
thought was possessing him, forcing him 
out of the bed, toward the door. Terrified, 
he fought ftgalnst the irtesistible com- 
mand, but soon the words were shrieking 
in his mind, stabbing into his brain. He 
had to surrender to that infernal com- 
mand. ..he bad to! 

Minutes later, the photographers nap- 
ping in fbeit car outside the Morgan 
house were awakened by ft blood-curdling 
shriek. They looked up to see a wild- 
eyed, maniacal Charles Brockton pur- 
suing Peter Jennings, who had been 
waiting in the doorway of the house. 
Before the photographers could get to 
Brockton, the deed was done...and it 
took all four of them to subdue the mad 
sttanglet and sit on him until the police 
arrived. 




IN THE HEART OF THE RED SEA - • 



LISTEN TO THIS.GAIL-- THE FIRST DRAFT OF MY 
ARTICLE ABOUT OUR EXCAVATIONS IN MESOPO- 
TAMIA .' -- " NEAR THE RUINS OF BABYLON, A 
MOMENTOUS DISCOVERY WAS MADE-- A 4.000 
YEAR-OLO TEMPLE OF BELIAL , WHERE THE 

DEVIL -GOO OR SOW OF SATAN WAS WORSHIPPED-- 

FRAGMENTARY INSCRIPTIONS ON THE RUINED ■* 
TEMPLE WALLS CONSISTED OF MAGICAL SPELL 

DESIGNED TO WARD OFF THE GREAT GOD 
ORMAIO, WHO WAS BELIAL'S ARCH r ENEMY 

IN BABYLONIAN _ 

MYTHOLOGY... "/OH. BRUCE- IS THAT 




NOU'VE COME TO MEAN MORE 70 ME 
THAN JUST AN ASSISTANT ON MY 
ARCMEOLOGICAL EXPEDITIONS ■- 
J REALIZED WEEKS AGO THAT 
J'O FALLEN IN LOVE WITH-yOU/ 
AND JUST TO SHOW YOU THAT 
I CAN BE ROMANTIC -- 
LET'S GET MARRIED 
RIGHT AWAVf THE SHIPS 
CAPTAIN CAN PERFORM 
THE CEREMONY/ 




- HAVEN'T FINISHED )OH, THAT'S 
TRANSLATING THE ' 
INSCRIPTION ON 
THE RING --BUT 

AS FAR AS 

I'VE GONE, 
„ IT REAOS- 

BE7ROTHEO 

FOREVER"/ 






QUICK. 
CARTA I M 
WHERE 
A GUN 




SOMEHOW, SOMETHING SUMMONED 
THAT BEAST UP FROM THE UNKNOWN-- AND 
I'Ve GOT TO RESCUE GAIL FROM HIS 
CLUTCHES.' IF THAT WAS REALLY BELIAL, 
HE'S PR0BA8L-/ TAKING HER BACK TO 
-.THE - TEMPLE WE UNCOVERED IN THE > 
MESOPOTAMIAN OES6RT-- AND THAT'S 
WHERE I'M GOING / PUT ME 
ASHORE, CAPTAIN- QUICK.' 




AN HOUR LATER, AT A SMALL AIRf 
ON THE OUTSKIRTS OF SUEZ -~ 



AT THAT PRICE, 
WILL FLY YOU 
ANyWfHEflE' 

EFFENDI .' LET 
ME PLACE YOUR 
SUITCASES IN 
THE BAGGAGE 
COMPARTAiFNT 
AND WE WILL 
BE OFF / 



I'LL KEEP rr 

WITH ME- I'VE 

60T BOOKS IN 

THERE I'LL NEED 

TO STUOY WHILE 

YOU'RE FLYING J 

THIS CRATE / 

LETS GO- 

and ewe 

HER FULL_ 
THROTTief 



«►//-*- 



PTHE FAa THAT BELIAL APPEAR60 JUST AS I PLACED 
THAT ANCIENT RING ON GAIL'S FINGER MUST BE 
MORS THAN JUST A COINCIDENCE- I OUGHT TO 
KNOW FOR SURE AS SOON AS I FINISH TRANS- 
LATING THE INSCRIPTION THAT WAS ON THE RING .' 
LUCKY I COPIEO THE WHOLE THING DOWN THE 
DAY I FIRST FOUND IT... 





HE GLANCED UP A( THE MOON-- ANO THEN WENT SCRAMBLING 
OFF AMONG THE ROCKS, AS IF LOOKING FOR SOMETHING .' 
WAIT-- NOW I RFMEM8ER--THE SACRIFICES TO BELIAL WERE 
ALWAYS MADE AT THE TIME OF THE FULL MOON, ANO WITH 
A SPECIAL SACRIFICIAL SCIMITAR/ THERE'S STILL A 
LITTLE TIME BEFORE THE MOON IS COMPLETELY FULL. ANO 

BELIAL MAY HAVE 60NE OFF TO 016 UP THE LON&-BUHED 
SCIMITAR/ SO THERE OUGHT TO BE ENOUGH TIME FOR ME 
TO RELEASE GAIL AND GET HER AWAV 
FROM THAT DEVIL / 




[WAIT"~W£ RING! PUTTING IT V BRIJCel 
ON 10UR FINGER MARKED YOU AS INOU'RE 
THE BRIDE Of BELIAL ■• SO MAY BE/ HURTING 
TAKING IT OFF WILL PREVENT ^A ME.' 
NOLI FROM BECOMING HIS 
SACRIFICIAL VICTIM-- AND 
SEND HIM BACK TO THE 
LIMBO WE SUMMONED 
HIM FROM.' 



I IT WENT ON EASILf V^THE MOON WILL SOON BEAT ITS ZE NlTH 
ENOUSH-BUT IT /-- I'VE GOT TO DO SOMETHING— AND 
SEEMS TO HAVE \PAST! AND SINCE I CAN'T DO ANV- 
SHRUNK ON YOUR \THING THROUGH NATURAL MEANS, 
FINGER- IT WONT) ALL I CAN DO IS TRY THE SUPCR- 
COMB OFF! I NATURAL" AND FI0HT FIRS 

with Fine/ 

WHAT ARE" 

SOU TALKING 

ABOUT. 

BRUCE'? 







IN ANCIENT BABYLONIAN MYTHOLOGY, BELIAL'S ARCH-> 
ENEMY WAS ORMAZO, THE GOO OF GOOD-- SO THAT 
IF BEUAl ACTUALLY EXISTS. THEN ORMAZO MUST -. 
ALSO EXIST.' IN THE LlMBO OF N0THIN6NESS IN ) 
WHICH BELIAL EXISTED BEFORE THE RING SUM- > 
MONEO HIM TO EARTH, ORMAZD PROBABLY "*> 
OOUIWT DESTROY HIM- BUT NOW THAT BELIAL IS 
IN HIS VULNERABLE 8O01LY 
FORM, HE CAN BE 
ANNIHILATED .' SO OUR 
ONW CHANCE IS TO 
INVOKE ORMAZO- -TO 
SUMMON HIM UP 
TO 00 BATTLE 
WITH BELIAL/ 




HEAR ME.O MIGHTY ORMAZD- APPEAR- TO US TO 
DESTROY THY ARCH-ENEMY, BELIAL- FOR HE HAS 
RETURNED TO EARTH TO WREAK EVIL UPON THE 

INNOCENT ONCE MORE/ LEI THIS BE THE HOUR 
PREDICTED IN THE SACRED BOOK OF AHURA-MAZOAJ 

WHEN THE GOD OF GOOD SHALL VANQUISH 
THE GOD OF EVIL ' 



r &r< 



BELIAL WILL NOT BE PROTECTED] 
BY SPELLS, SINCE HE WILL 
NOT BE EXPECTING VOU.O 
ORMAZO— SO MATERIALIZE^ 
AND SLAY THY 

ANCIENT 

ENEMY/ — 

AR6HM 







W/TW A LAST FLOURISH AGAINST TUB STAHR1 H5AVBN3- 

THE ANCIENT BABflONIANS CAUEO THEIR GOO 
ORMAJO- BUT ITS PROBABWTHE SAME GOD 
THAT'S KNOWN 8Y AAAN7 OTHER NAMES AMON8] 
DIFFERENT P = OPLB« .' ANO 
WHATEVER ITS NAME. 
THERE'S NO DOUBT 
THAT IT'S GOQOf 




.<*.! 



9! 
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We MOPES/AH- CONGO BORDER, AT THE NORTH- 
EASTERN PORTION OF THE cJIUNPU SWAMP, STRAN6E 
RITES HiVE GONE OH FOR COUNTLESS CENTURIES— 
AND BY FAR THE STRANGEST OF THESE 15 THE UN- 
CANNY PAN&S OP TUB JACKAL, WITNESSED 
ANO SWORN TO BY A FEN WHITE EXPLORERS AND 
TERRITORIAL COMMISSIONER'S ! 



' THE HEIGHT 
OF THE WILD 

pahce.thi tome 

•MYANGA\OS WITCH-] 
DOCTOR, POORS A 
. MUG CALLED 
I BWLANPI INTO 
THE MOUTHS OF WO 
YOUNG INITIATES WHO\ 
RAVE BEEN CHOSEN 
FOR THE UNHOLY 
LVCAHTHRQP1C 

mes> 



-I 






SAip- 






6RC AT SCOTT- 

PO-PO VOU SEE 

what i see ■? 



r I — I'M AFRAID I VO\ 
P1D IT R.EAU.V HAPPEN 
—OR IS IT JUST A CA5E 
OP MASS HYPNOTISM? 



HiPNOTtSM 
'.' OR : REALITY"- 

: mo can. wow 

--EXCEPT THE 
MRE-dACKAl* i 



Sh" 



IV 



ii 



Y/ 



Lr 



u 



YOU 

. can WIN 

this big 15" 

Silver Trophy 

as Roger 

just did 



^ SSSSa^E- 



■ .. ■ 



■ 



Aren't 
of 




SICK 




and Tired as t was 



• 






Thtrt's that 
|fkrnnyKfrwcfpitf 

ROGER, let's 
p*M him by, 



CHICKEN-CHESTED 

SPINDLE-'ARMED 

KARROW-SHOULDERED 

SHORT-WINDED 

WEAK, HALF-ALIVE 

JEERED, BULLIED 1 

Then do as I did... 

MAILTHi COUPON BELOW 



■ , ■,. . 



■ #a 
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ROGER 
HIRSCH 

was on 
1 1 2 lb. 
6 ft, 

weakling 

LOOK 
AT HIM 




i 



.£*&.." 



FREE/ 

If you mail 
coupon NOW 

1 MUSCLE 
1 METER 

2J0WETTS 
Photo Book 
of Famous 

Strong Men! 

His im«ing l>ook r 
■'Nervei of Steel, 
Muscles of iron," 
his guided thou- 
sands of wcakliijl 
le muscular power 
Packed with photos 
of miracle men of 
r *nt and muscle 
who started perhaps 
weaker than you are 
Read the thrilling 
adventuret of J owe tt 
in strength that in- 
spired! his pupils to 
follow him. They'll 
show you the best 
way to might and 
muscle Send for 

FREE gilt book Of 
PHOTOS OF FAMOUS 
STRONG MFN 



"haw******* 
to AC**** . 

- Wl. v.""'- °* llSA 
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/ gained 53 lbs. of mighty muscle 

I added 6% inches to my CHEST 
3 inches to each ARM 

And the rest in proportion — 

ALL IN A FEW SHORT WEEKS 

by using the JOWETT SYSTEM 

tor building flea/ HE-MEN 



Come on, PAL, Now YOU give mg 

1 fl P' easan t Minutes a Day 
* " in your own home . . . and I'll 
give YOU a NEW HE-MAN BODY 
for your OLD SKELETON FRAME. 

says GEORGE F. JOWETT 
World's Greatest Builder of* HE-MEN 

Uflf I don't cart how skinny or flahby 
nw* vou afe . jf yoy-fj a teen-ager, In 
your 20 r s or 30 r s or over t Jf you're short 

or tall, or what work you do. All I want Is 
JUST tA EXCITING MINUTES In your home 
to MAKE YOU OVER by the SAME METHOD 
I turned myself from a wreck to a 
Champion of Champions, 

VrCf You'll see INCH upon INCH 
■ "« of MIGHTY MUSCLE added to 
YQUR ARMS, Your CHEST deepened. 
four BACK AND SHOULDERS broad- 
ened. From head to heels, you'll 
gain SOLIDITY, SIZE, POWER; SPEED! 
You'll betome an ALL-Around. ALL- 
American HE-MAN, a WINNER In ev- 
erything you tackla-or my Training 
won't cost you one- solitary cent! 



NOW Yfir LIKE ROGER 

LET ME MAKE lUII A WINNER 
IN EVERY WALK OF LIFE 




Develop YOUR 520 MUSCLES 
Gain Pounds, INCHES, FAST! 

Friend, I've traveled the world. 
Made a LIFETIME STUDY of 
every way known to develop 
your body Then I devised the 
BEST by TEST, my "SWAY 
PROGRESSIVE POWER "the only 
method that builds you 5- wars 
fast. You save YEARS, DOLLARS 
like movie star Tom Tyler did, 
Like Champ Refer Hlrsch did. 
Like MANY THOUSANDS like 
you did- SO , . . 

MAIL COUPON NOW and GET 



EtsTrnnmarmm 
AMD III I LB WON Mr 
rw ott tT aifii 

Y 



'F^lr 



This may be Your LAST 
chance to GET AMAZING 

NATIONAL EMERGENCY OFFER 



All fheie 5 Picture 
Pocked COURSES on He- 
Man Building for only 

while supply lasts ! 




BOTH FREE! 

1 . Photo Book of S TRONG MEN 

2. MUSCLE METER I DEPT.am.2s 



MILLIONS .man* 

have been sold for B more 



Scow 



Mgwto 

Me 
ARMS 



How 19 

Imld 

* MIC*™ 

CHEST 



Hen It 
t MlGHtT 

GRIP 



* WICHTT 

BACK 



Maw lo 



M 



',d 



watf* 



«t#& ] 



'leerirr (iiinn 
greatest ip 

Werltf lw 
Building 

All-Arontl 
Ht-MEN". 
-A F, K*l;*t 

Ph filial 

Olnetot 



JOWETT INSTITUTE OF PHYSICAL TRAINING 
730 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 1, N.Y, 
Dear George: Please mall to me FREE Jowett's. 
Photo Book ol Strong Men and a Muscle 
Meter, plus all 5 HE'MAN Building Courses; 
1. How to Build a Mighty Chest 2. How to 
Build ■ Mighty Arm. 3. How to Build a 
Mighty Grip. 4. How to Build a Mighty Back 
5. How to Build Mighty Legs-Now all in One 
Volume "How to Becom* a Mighty Re- 
Man." ENCLOSED FIND 10c FOR POSTAGE 
AND HANDLING (No C.O.D's). 



NUfiffll 
LEGS 



**■.■**■■*. Villi 



AGE 



,_ 



•in* 



ADDRESS 

CITY 



ZONE 



STATE 
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An Amazing Invention— "Magic Art Reproducer 



ir 



NO LESSONS! 
NO TALENT! 



DRAW The First Day 

You Can Draw Your Family, Friends, Anything From REAL LIFE — 
Like An Artist. ..Even if You CAN'T DRAW A Straight Line! 



Anyone can Draw With This 
Amazing New Invention 

Instantly 




Also Copy Any Picture — Con Reduce or Enlarge Any Picture) 

YtfS, anyone from 5 to SO can draw or sketch or paint any- 
thing now*., the very first time you user the "Magic Art 
Reproducer" like a professional artist — no matter how 
"hopeless" you- think you are! It automatically reproduces 
anything you want to draw on any sheet or paper, Then 
easily and quickly follow the lines of the "picture image 
with your pencil ... and you have an accurate original 
drawing that anyone would think an artist had done. Also 
makes drawing larger or smaller as you wish. Anyone can 
use it on any desk, table, board, etc. — indoors or outdoors! 
No other lessons or practice or talent needed! 

Move run! Be popular! Everyone will ask you to draw them. 
You'll be in demand! After a short time, you may find you 
can draw well without the "Magic Art Reproducer" be- 
cause you have developed a "knack" and ieeling artists 
have — which may lead to a good paying art career. 



SUM lit*, vol*., bowl* of 

fruit,, lamps, furniture, an 
objects 



• Copy tfetigni, blueprints, 
dtivioiiom, «le.. lot wood- 
work, machine, for needl*- 
work, crocheting, knitting 




FREE 10-DAY TRIAL COUPON! 



FREE 



■'Simple 

Secret* ot 
Art Trick* 
of Ihv Trod*" 



This valuable Illustrated guide It 
youn FREE with order of "Magic 
Art Reproducer." Easy ABC ait 
trick* that anyone can follow on dlf* 
ferent techniques, effect*, propor- 
tion*, perspectives, shading, color, 
animated cartonns, human figures to 
use with "Maoic Art Reproducer" 
tor added touches to your drawings. 



SEND NO MONEY! 

Free 10-Day Trial! 
Just send name and address. 
Poy postman on delivery $1,98 
plus postage. Or send only 
$1.98 wish order and we pay 
postage. You must be con- 
vinced that you can draw any- 
thing like an artist, or return 
merchandise after 10-day Iriat 
and your money witl be re- 
funded. 



NORTON PRODUCTS, Dept, 

296 Broadway, New York 7, N, Y 



NORTON PRODUCTS, Dept. 45B6 
296 Broadway, New York 7, N. Y. 

Rush my "Magic Art Reproducer" t>lua FREE HI us* 
Irated Kuide SimpU Srcrrti af Art Trick* of Ihr Trade. 
I will liny uoNimiin on delivery only SI .99 l'' us l>«s*»tff- 
I must l^ convinced ihnt I can draw anything like nn 
m-tist. or I can return merchandise after 10-dsty trial 
ami ttet my money liACk. 




Name 



Address . . »#••••• 

City & Zone State. .......... 

D Check here if you wish to save postage by sending: 
only gl. 98 with coupon. Same Money Back Gunrimtee! 



\ 



